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Summary: Eva Mathews has been a hunter for four short years, when she 
gets a tip about a vampire problem in New Orleans she might just get 
pulled into a supernatural war. Eventual Elijah x OC 


1 . Chapter 1 

Sharp loud ringing sounds sprang from a young woman's phone as she 
waited for the person she was calling to answer the call. As she 
waited she looked out the dust infested window at the small 
collection of trees that stood outside of her motel room. 

>Her worn down pick-up truck sat just under the tallest of the trees 
and the longer she stared at it the more she seemed to slip from 
reality . <p> 

"You get there alright?" The old rough voice over the phone line made 
her jump back to reality 

"Yeah I wasn't too far from the place anyway" A young girl muttered 
while slowly pacing around the small motel room that sat on the 
outskirts the French Quarter in the beautiful city of New Orleans 

>"Are we sure these witches aren't sacrificing, I dunno babies or 
some shit?"<p> 

The question caused the older man to chuckle slightly before 
answering 

>"They use Ancestral magic it's different than they type most witches 
we encounter use"<p> 

Eva rolled her dark green eyes slightly before sitting down on the 
end of the old bed that had probably seen better days. 

"Did they say why they can't just deal with the vampires themselves?" 
The bored tone of Eva's voice obviously reached the old hunter 



causing him to sigh slightly at the young girl. 


"Nah you'll have to ask them, I wouldn't piss them off though" 

Bobby's reply did not help at all, if anything it just a hundred more 
questions sprang to the younger hunters mind. 

_What if it's a trap?_ 

_What if they are lying?_ 

_How can I trust them?_ 

_Should I even try to?_ 

Eva let out a small sigh while rubbing her tried eyes with her free 
hand before replying. 

"This Jane-Anne chick seem kinda sketchy though, I mean all we get is 
the promise of vampires" Eva almost scoffed as she spoke, the 
unreliability of the job slowly starting to show even more faults 
with the more questions she asked and the more she thought about 
it . 

"She seemed like she was in a hurry on the phone." There was a small 
pause before he continued. "Just be careful Eva, if it gets to messy 
get outta there and I'll send someone else" 

Eva nodded to herself almost forgetting that she was in fact on the 
phone and the he couldn't see her before she finally spoke again 

"I can handle myself just fine Bobby, but if it makes you feel any 
better I'll be extra careful, I'll talk to you later" 

Before Bobby could reply with what she assumed would be more words of 
warning her thumb swiftly hit the end all button. 

A»A»- Kings and Queens-A«A« 

As darkness finally begins to settle on the city Eva began to drive 
to the meeting point in the Quarter to meet Jane-Anne. 

As she drove down the crowded streets it became apparent it would be 
better to park up and carry on, on foot. 

>Eva quickly pulled up and parked on a small back ally.<p> 

As she made her way down the busy streets of drunks and party goers 
she had to stop herself from scolding everyone who rudely bumped and 
brushed against the young hunter, her sense of survival and paranoia 
running high as she walked through the masses. 

On her way to the Quarter she makes a few detours, zipping down a few 
alley ways in order to prevent anyone who may be tailing 
her . 

_Better to be safe than sorry_ 

Bobby's voice rang in her head and she hummed in agreement to herself 
as she turned a corner and walked towards what seemed to be a bit of 
a barricade around the entrance of the quarter. 



"Entranced point closed until further notice" The young girl murmured 
while reading the sigh that hung from the no entrance 
barricade . 

Glancing around the empty to check that no one was there she quickly 
slipped past the blockage before continuing up the street. 

As she neared the top she began to slow, just ahead of her she saw a 
small gathering of people holding candles. 

"You can't be here" A woman's voice rang out and Eva turned to look 
at a small girl that was soon approaching her. 

"I know, I'm sorry I was just looking for someone called Jane-Anne, 
she asked to meet me" 

The young girls frowned slightly as the hunter spoke before looking 
at the crowd and nodding towards it . 

"Sophie will want to speak with you, she's the one sat on the ground" 
She muttered quickly and Eva sent her a confused look before 
following the path to where she pointed. 

People stared as the hunter approached the crying girl on the floor 
who sat next to the lifeless body of her sister. 

Eva hesitated slightly as she saw a women lying on the ground and 
when she continued she sucked in a deep breath. 

At her feet was the bloodied body of a young women. 

"Jane-Anne I assume?" 

The question asked the other woman to look at her sharply 
"Who the hell are you?" 

Eva hesitated before speaking, unsure if she should trust the women 
whom glared at her. 

"Jane-Anne contacted a friend of mine about a problem she was having, 
my name is Eva Matthews" 

"You're the hunter Jane contacted" The girl muttered before standing 
"My names Sophie Deveraux" 

A»A»— Kings and Queens-A«A« 

_AN : I know its short but I just wanted to test the waters a little 
and see if it gets any follows and stuff before I try and writing it 
weekly . 

>Please leave any comment or concerns you may have . <br>There is a 
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2 . Chapter 2 


Strong whistles flooded the street along with loud footsteps. 

>Sophie turned her gaze away from the young hunter to see the small 
army that now surrounded the witches and in the centre a tall, dark 
skinned man presented himself to them.<p> 

"Well, well, well, what have we here?" The man spoke as he approached 
the two girls. 

>"I gotta tell you Soph, this street corner is not proving the 
luckiest spot for your family tonight." Marcel paused to glance down 
at the family member in question before continuing . <br>"Not half an 
hour ago, we had to teach your sister a little lesson." 

Eva looked at the witch in confusion for a moment before turning to 
glare at the vampire but as she opened her mouth Sophie cut 
in . 

"We're putting her to rest Marcel. Leave us alone." 

"I never said you could move the body. Matter of fact, I left her 
here for a reason: send a message." 

Marcel turned to look at Eva with confusion and mild curiosity, 
looking her up and down as though sizing her up 

>"If <em>anybody<em> is thinking of joining some kind of rebellion" 
He's eyes did not leave Eva's green ones as he spoke these words. 

>The hunter did not flinch as most would when coming face to face 
with the man that could order to have her ripped apart with a simple 
word . <br>Eventually he pulled his eyes away to address the crowd of 
witches and Eva allowed her body to relax slightly, the pressure of 
his gaze gone for now. 

"My rules state that witches can't practice magic in the Quarter and 
yet a little birdy informed me that Jane-Anne was cooking up 
something magically delicious." 

He turned away for a moment before turning to question the witch. 

>"0h, yeah. While I have you, quick Q&amp;A. My old friend a€" the 
hybrid, Klaus a€" he just happened to show up out of the blue asking 
for, of all people, Jane-Anne. Any idea why?"<p> 

"I don't know. Witches don't get involved in vampire business." The 
witch stood confidently, only wavering when Marcel cast his eyes to 
Eva again. 

"Hmm. That would be pretty stupid, that's for sure." He said as he 
began to circle us both for a moment before standing directly in 
front of me. 

"You're new to town" He said while trying to stare the young girl 
down, but she did not look away "Why would that be?" 

Sophie opened her mouth to speak but was cut off when a harsh voice 
spoke instead. 



"Ah ya know how it is" Eva muttered carelessly with a shrug "I tend 
to travel around a lot, never been to New Orleans though" she 
muttered glancing around "I figured what the hell." 

The smirk never left the young hunters lips as she cocked her head 
slightly, almost daring him to start something. 

>Marcel turned away after a moment to look at Sophie. <p> 

"Tell you what, go back to the restaurant, cook up some of that 
famous gumbo, and keep those tourists happy." 

He then turned to his small army. 

"Take the body." 

"What? No! Stop! Stop! Marcel!" Sophie cried, tears coming to her 
eyes and vampires pushed past the two girls. 

Eva moved forward to try and stop them but a cold hand gripped her 
wrist tightly. Sophie held onto the hunter, not wanting her to be 
ripped in half by Marcel's men 

"I'm gonna hold on to your sister's body in case maybe you remember 
why Klaus is here." Marcel said while turning to walk away. 

Eva glared at him as he began to walk away from the two girls, her 
fists now balled up, her nails almost daring to break the skin of her 
palm as the dug in. 

"Marcel please. Her body won't be at peace." 

"Not my problem." He sung while walking away, a slight skip in his 
step . 

Eva wanted to beat that skip out of him. 

Elijah Mikaelson watched the scene from a high balcony a few yards 
away. The well-dressed Original kept his hands in his dress pants 
pockets, his brows pinched together as his eyes followed Marcellus 
around the Quarter as he mocked the young witch who had just lost her 
sister . 

>As he watched he could hear the heart rate of the small girl next to 
the witch pick up as she glared at the young vampire. <p> 

She wasn't a witch of the Quarter, Marcel himself said she was new in 
town however she did seem to understand the threat that the vampire 
army posed on small clan of witches. 

A few theories flashed though Elijah's mind before he settled on one. 
><em> ' Hunter ' <em> 

A»A»- Kings and Queens-A«A« 

"So what you're telling me is that I've just entered a supernatural 
war zone?" Eva's harsh voice was bitter and angry as she spoke to the 
young witch who look at her almost helplessly before turning her gaze 
away . 


Sophie Deveraux looked down at her feet. "Look I'm sorry that Jane 



didn't tell you but you wouldn't have come if she did" 


Eva let out a cruel laugh and began pacing around the dimly lit ally 
way, she was fuming. They lured her here, without telling her how bad 
thing even where here. 

>She had been hunting for four years. Not nearly long enough to deal 
with what? A supernatural war?<p> 

"You're damn right I wouldn't have come!" Eva spat back before 
glancing at the photo of the dead girl who lay dead in the hands of 
Marcel . 

A small sigh left her lips as she shoved her hands into the pockets 
of her leather jacket before she rounded to look at the witch once 
more . 

>"What do even want me to do? Take out an entire army of 
vampires? ! "<p> 

Sophie smiled slightly, knowing that Eva wouldn't leave, not when so 
many people were at risk. It's not something a hunter can do. 

"No we just need protection from the vampires while we work on 
fighting back" 

The statement caused the hunter to raise a well-shaped brow 
slightly . 

'_0h is that all' _the sarcastic quip that almost fell past Eva's 
lips was stopped by the clenching of her jaw. 

She instead chose to say "I'll do what I can" 

"Thank you" A sigh of relief passed Sophie's lips as she spoke before 
she turned to the alter 

"You got me into this, Jane. Give me the strength to finish it." 

Eva looked away, feeling as though she was intruding on a personal 
moment. Eva never was one for payer or any kind of worship really. If 
there was a god, why would he create such vile creatures and allow 
them to walk the earth. 

There was a loud thud and Eva snapped around, dragging her gaze to 
look down each side of the ally, a vampire at each side. 

"You're doing magic?" One asked in disgust as the approached the 
scene, their nose scrunching up slightly. 

Eva pulled her small hand gun from her the back of her jeans, where 
she had tucked it under her shirt. 

"She's praying to her dead sister, dumb ass" Eva snapped at the 
vampire, gun now aimed at his chest as she flicked the safety off. 

A laugh came from behind her and Eva fought the urge to turn towards 
it, instead she kept her gun trained closely on the vampire that 
stood by the witch 

"A guns hardly gonna slow us down" The vampire in front of her 
muttered while glaring at the gun causing her to let out a small 



laugh and smirk. 

"No it won't, but bullets coted in werewolf venom might" 

As she spoke the vampire backed up slightly before the other vampire 
lets out a low growl and moves past Eva to grab the witch, and just 
as Eva was about to free a bullet from the small gun it flew out of 
her hands . 

>Eva looked around in shock for the gun but found nothing. She shared 
a look with Sophie as the both watched each vampire being plucked 
away from the ground they stood on only to end up with their hearts 
at the girl's feet.<p> 

The sickening thuds of the hearts hitting the ground caused Eva to 
wince and look away. 

Elijah looked at the two women in front of him, a young witch and a 
short auburn haired girl with pale skin. 

>Elijah's deep brown eyes traced her body for a moment, it was the 
same girl he saw at the French Quarter<p> 

"I'm Elijah." He muttered his gaze focused on hunter's gun, as it sat 
in his hand for a moment before lifting his gaze to flick between the 
two girls in front of him. 

>"You heard of me? "<br>"Yes . " 

> "No " <p> 


The two girls said at the same time before turning to look at each 
other, Sophie willed for the hunter to keep her mouth shut whereas 
Eva looked back at the well-dressed vampire with a raised brow. As 
though challenging him. 

Elijah let a small smile grace his face. Before he spoke. 

"And who might you be?" 

Elijah looked at the auburn haired girl he had first seen in the 
Quarter. In the dim lighting of the alley he could see the small 
frame of the girl, it certainly didn't seem like the frame of a 
hunter . 

>The girl was thin, with no noticeable muscle mass, the dark leather 
jacket she wore made he sick seem almost sickly, the only hint of 
colour coming from the cool breeze on her cheeks and nose.<p> 

"None of your concern" Eva muttered, the wary look him her eye never 
fading as she spoke to the elderly vampire. 

>"Now if you could just give me my gun back, my friend and I will be 
on our way"<p> 

"I'm not sure I feel comfortable giving a loaded gun to a girl who 
won't even tell me her name." Elijah spoke clearly, a small smirk on 
his face as he watched Eva scowl at him. 

Eva stared at the well-dressed man for a moment, his suit looked more 
expensive than her entire wardrobe. And despite having just ripped 
the hearts out of some poor vampires chest he looked very put 
together . 


She let out a small sigh. "Eva Matthews." 



"A lovely name" He said with a small smile before stepping forward to 
hand the gun back to her. 


"Yeah whatever" She muttered, accepting the gun but not putting it 
away . 

>She turned to Sophie. "Who is this guy?"<p> 

"He's an Original" A soon as the words left her lips Eva felt the 
blood rush from her face before turning to stare at the vampire that 
had his eyes trained on me like a snipper finding its target, ready 
to attack if need be. 

"We tricked the Hybrid in coming here, and where one Mikaelson the 
rest will follow." Sophie continued. 

Eva squeezed her eyes shut and pinched the bridge of her nose between 
her thumb and finger 

"Okay, Witches, vampire army. Hybrid, Originals" She counted, her 
once steady and calm voice becoming shakier as she went down the list 
"Oh god" . 

"You've heard of my family I take it?" Elijah asked softly as though 
speaking to a small child that was about to cry. 

"Only what I've read in hunters journals but the entries seem to stop 
days after mentioning hunting your family" She muttered quietly, her 
eyes now refusing to meet his. 

"You can leave If you want" Sophie muttered from beside her before 
fixing her a frim glance and continuing. "But I think you should know 
the full story before you do" 

A»A»— Kings and Queens-A«A« 

As the three unlikely companions walked down the now empty streets of 
the Quarter Eva gripped her gun tightly in her right hand, her senses 
seemed heightened as my eyes searched around the street. Though it 
could just be the nerves of walking next to one of the oldest 
vampires in history. 

"I promise no harm will come to you" The man next to her spoke as the 

two followed the witch 

>"You can put the gun away"<p> 

"That's nice and all, but I'm still not convinced that you won't rip 
my throat out" Eva muttered quietly, her hand now wrapped around the 
gun painful tight as her hands shook slightly. 

Now that the two of them stood under the well light street she could 
see his face properly; He had a strong jawline with high cheekbones 
to match. He has neatly styled brown hair with dark brown eyes that 
almost looked black 

>1 could make out the deep brown eyes that matched his neatly styled 
brown hair.<p> 

A small smirk appeared on his face and Eva quickly moved her eyes to 
stare straight ahead at Sophie's back as though her hand was caught 
in the cookie jar. 

><em>A very attractive cookie jar<em>. 



"If I wanted you dead, you would not be walking beside me right now" 
He replied with ease almost as though he was discussing the 
weather . 

Eva felt her heart rate quicken as he spoke, her mind now thinking of 
the million ways that he could rip her apart without so much as 
breaking a sweat . 

"You're a hunter, correct?" He asked and Eva sighed but nodded in 
reply . 

>"What's a hunter doing in a supernatural war?"<p> 

"Honestly?" she breathed before continuing 

>"I have no idea, Sophie's sister called a friend of mine say she 
needed help. So here I am"<p> 

He nodded for a moment before looking at the young girl though the 
corner of his deep brown eyes. 

>"Are you planning on staying?"<p> 

His question made her pause slightly. 

><em>Am I planning on staying? Should I?<em> 

"I don't know yet, if I do, what are the chances of me making it out 
a live?" she asked with an airy laugh and a fake smile. 

"Slim, if my brother finds out there is a hunter anywhere near this 
town he'll likely kill you himself" he said and looked at hunter, 
waiting for her reaction. 

Eva sucked in a deep breath before pulling out a small ten pack of 
cigarettes, pulling a singular one out and slipping it between her 
chapped lips. 

She stopped to light it, before speeding up to catch up with the 
vampire. Inhaling the toxic smoke deeply before letting out a puff of 
grey smoke . 

They walked in silence for around five minutes, the cool air whipping 
around the young hunter 

By the time they reached the cemetery Eva had discarded the cigarette 
that had rested in her left hand. 

Eva passed though the arch way and paused when no footsteps follow 
her . 

Sophie stood in front of the vampire, just past the thresh 
hold . 

"This is sacred ground, which means vampires have to be invited in. 
But, since I'm desperate... Come on in." She gestured for the vampire 
to enter, which he did before we began to follow the witch further 
into the century 
>"We can talk freely here."<p> 


"Then I suggest you start talking." All politeness gone, with one 
glance you could see he was beginning to get tired of waiting. 



>"What did your sister want with Nicklaus?"<p> 


"Isn't it obvious? We have a vampire problem, and we need help. 

Marcel has an army backing him. The witches have been trying to fight 
back. We haven't had much luck, until my sister Jane-Anne met a girl, 
a werewolf passing through the quarter from a small town in Virginia. 
She had a special connection to your brother." 

Eva looked at the young witch in confusion as she spoke, she no 
longer sounded scared and worried for her follow witches safety, as 
she did in the ally way. No, now she sounded calm and confidant in 
her ability to get what she wants. 

"What kind of connection?" Elijah asked while stepping 
forward 

"Apparently, they spent some time together. One thing led to another 
and now this special werewolf girl a€" she's pregnant. And the father 
of the child she's carrying is your brother Klaus." 

Eva's eyes widened slightly at this. "That's impossible 

_Vampires can't reproduce. _ 

"Nothing is impossible" She said before turning back to the vampire 

>"Especially not when it comes to your brother. Think about it a€" 
they call him the hybrid, right?" She paused for a small moment and 
you could see the gear turning in Elijah's head. <br>"BRING HER OUT!" 
She shouted and three witches trailed out of a crypt followed by a 
girl with wavy brown hair. 

"Who the hell are you?" 

A»A»— Kings and Queens-A«A« 

Sophie and Eva stood outside of the crypt while the vampire and the 
mother of his soon to be nephew talked. 

"You're sister didn't mention this either" Eva muttered darkly while 
looking at the witch. Her eyes fixed into a strong glower. 

"This doesn't concern you, they only thing we need you for is to keep 
us alive long enough to rid the city of Marcels vampires" She snapped 
towards her. 

"While you what? Hold a pregnant girl hostage and threaten her life 
if you don't get what you want" She fumed while standing from the 
wall she had been perched on. 

"She won't be hurt as long as they do as we say" 

"I've read about hunters who have tried to beat this family at their 
own game, none of them have won" Eva's voice rose as she glared at 
the women darkly. 

>"It won't work" There was a pause as she slipped her gun back into 
its holster. "And I won't be part of it"<p> 

A»A»- Kings and Queens-A«A« 



_AN : Chapter two is done I hope you're all not too disappointed, I 
hope I wrote Elijah well in this, it took a few tries and I don't 
want them to just be suddenly in love, im planning on it being a 
slooooooow burn._ 

_Please feel free to comment, your comments help motivate me to 
wright more. 

>Thank you to anyone who commented on the last chapter and to 
everyone now following the story. <em> 

xx 


3 . Chapter 3 

Daylight sprung though the murky motel window as Eva sat at the small 
desk in her motel room. In front of the small girl was an old journal 
and a few newspaper clippings about some strange events in New 
Orleans in the past ten years . 

"So let me get this straight, the original vampires are in town along 
with the hybrid and they're about to start a war with an army of 
vampires and your still hanging around?!" Bobby's shrill voice came 
from the small phone's speaker that sat on her desk. 

"There's more" She muttered slightly before letting a sigh out "The 
girl that I told you about, she's pregnant." 

There was a long pause as the two hunters, 12 hours apart sat in 
silence and Eva now rested her head in her hands. 

"What do you want me to tell you?" Bobby asked after a long moment 
and Eva let another sigh pass her lips. 

"I want you to tell me I'm being stupid and that I should run with my 
tail between my legs before I end up with my head ripped off" As Eva 
rambled Bobby listened quietly, knowing that she was scared to stay 
but he knew she didn't want to leave, that she couldn't. 

"What is your gut telling you?" He said after a moment causing her to 
run a hand over pale face before signing and closing hereyes. 

"It's telling me that if I leave and that baby died. I'll be just as 
guilty as the witches that kill it" 

"Then you stay and protect that baby" He said with an air of finality 
that left no room for argument. 

"Rodger that" 

A»A»- Kings and Queens-A«A« 

Eva let out a loud sigh as she pulled up to the third house on her 
long list possible places that the pregnant girl could be stored away 
in . 


She pulled her keys out of the ignition of her car before swinging 
the rusted door open. As she stepped out of the car a warm breeze 
flooded around her. 



_Tap tap tap_ 

"Come on answer" Eva muttered to herself as she moved to knock on the 
large white door again before wrapping her arms around her small 
waist . 

After a long moment the door to the house swung open and a sceptical 
looking girl stood in the door way. 

Hayley stared at Eva for a long moment, her hand tightly gripping the 
fire poker she hid behind the door. 

"You're that girl that from the cemetery" she muttered to herself 
before moving to slam the door closed. 

>Eva, having seeing this coming quickly jammed her foot into the 
doorway, muttering vile words under her breath as pain exploded in 
her left f oot . <br>"Motherfucker" 

>Hayley rolled her brown eyes in annoyance before opening the door 
only to see young girl hopping around like a maniac. <p> 

Hayley raised a perfectly plucked brow at the girl as Eva tried to 
stand up and play of the pain as though nothing had 
happened . 

"You're human then?" Hayley muttered while looking me over "What do 
you want?" 

Eva let out a shaky breath as she tried to put some weight on her 
newly sprained ankle, her hands resting on her hips 

"I'm not here to help the bitchy witches if that's what you're 
wondering" I said with a sour look at the mention of the foul beings 
who wanted to kill a child. 

"Then why are you here?" She asked after a pause, her arms now 
crossed against her chest and her well-shaped brow rose at the young 
girl in front of her. 

Eva looked her over for a long moment and realised that she couldn't 
have been more than a year or so younger than her. 

"To help" 

The statement caused a look of disbelief to flash across Hayley 's 
already sceptical face 

"Why would you help?" 

Eva let out a small sigh and rubbed her brow with her right hand, as 
though she herself couldn't think of a good enough reason. Of course 
this wasn't the case it was just a difficult thing to explain to 
someone she would normally hunt 

"Because I ' d be a pretty crappy hunter and an even worse human if I 
left an unborn baby to suffer though a war without even trying to 
help" Eva said finally and Hayley 's face shifted slightly. 

The young wolf had no idea who to trust, she didn't know who was out 
to kill her child or who wanted to kill her. 

>Hayley looked the girl over, she wasn't a threat. Even if she was 



pregnant Hayley knew she could defend herself from the girl if she 
needed too . <br>After a few seconds she sighed. "Then you should 
probably come in" She held the door open and waited for Eva to step 
inside the extraordinary large house. 

Eva's eyes now roamed her new surroundings as she stepped past the 
thresh hold, the hardwood floors themselves looked like they coast 
more than anything Eva had ever owned. 

"How did you even find me?" 

"Well I figure the oldest vampires in the world would have more money 
than they know what to do with so I've been driving round for the 
biggest and most obnoxious houses I could find, this is the third 
house I've been to " 

The girl snorted slightly before closing the front door behind 
Eva . 

"I'm Hayley by the way" She said quietly and Eva pulled her gaze away 
from the beautiful paintings that hung on the cream coloured 
walls . 

"Eva Matthews" She muttered quietly still in awe the walls that's now 
surrounded her, Hayley raised her eye brows at the girls' expression 
before crossing her arms and looking around the hallway herself. 

"If you're a hunter" Hayley paused wondering how she was going to ask 
before shaking her head and deciding to just come out with it. "Why 
do you want to help me, I'm not even human" 

Eva turned to look at the girl, she seemed more scared that confused, 
scared that she was putting her trust in some one that may end up 
trying to kill her like the rest of this town. 

Eva swallowed "I spent a long time hating everything supernatural" 
There was a pause "After a while you realise that not all 
supernatural creatures are monsters." 

Hayley gave the hunter a small smile before leading her though to a 
large sitting room. 

>"So how does one end up carrying the child of the worlds more 
renowned psychopath?" Eva asked, wanting to try and lighten the mood 
though her face had a small smirk as the girls sat on a sofa.<p> 

The girl let out a loud sigh before giving a dry laugh. 

"Tequila. Lots and lots of Tequila" 

Eva laughed "Been there" The comment caused Hayley to grin slightly 
before the hunter continued "Cant say's its ever lead to me carrying 
the spawn of Satan" 

Hayley snorted slightly while nodding. 

"At least you got the polite original on your side, that's an upside 
right ? " 


"I don't even know where he is" As Hayley spoke Eva frowned. 



_He wouldn't have left, would he?_ 

"He made all the promises to protect me and then he just vanishes, 
his sister, Rebekah think's Klaus knifed him and stuck him in a 
coffin somewhere" 

Eva gave a small laugh that lacked its normal level of humour as she 
looked at the young pregnant woman. "I'm sorry but how is a knife 
meant to stop one of the oldest vampires of all time?" 

Hayley shrugged "Rebekah says it puts them into some supernatural 
sleep or something" She muttered while shaking her head at me. 

Eva nodded slightly before looking around the room. 

"Rebekah is Klaus and Elijah's sister right?" Eva asked with small 
amounts of confusion. Hayley nodded. 

"Imp surprised you didn't know, the family is legendry" 

"Most hunters avoid them like the plague, so there isn't much 
information about them" Eva explained before looking down with a 
frown. "And I have decided a war zone involving them would be a good 
place for me. Classic me" 

The two girls talked for a while longer, Eva had only stayed this 
long because of her need to help but she also assumed that the young 
women, barley out of her teens had not had the chance to talk to 
anyone for longer than ten minutes. 

Eva was surprised at easy it was to talk to Hayley, the last person 
she had spoken to so casually other than Bobby had been a friend that 
she had lost over a year ago. 

"I have a question" Hayley said causing Eva to raise her eyebrows 
with a nod, gesturing for her to continue. "Do you think I should 
have this baby?" 

The question caused Eva to pause, never once in her life had the 
hunter ever wanted children, she wasn't a fan of the idea and if she 
ever did have children it was likely that she would adopt. 

"It doesn't matter what I think" Eva started before pausing slightly 
"All that matters is what you think" 

A»A»— Kings and Queens-A«A« 

Eva and Hayley walked down the rather empty streets of the French 
Quarter, it wasn't abnormal for the streets to be bare in the day, 
and most people came out at night for the nightlife. 

As the two girls walked down the street the women they were searching 
for slowly stepped out of her shop. The women glanced around her 
before turning around the try and lock the shop. 

But before her key could enter the lock "Hey, hey!" Hayley shouted 
before running towards the women, not allowing her to leave the door 
way . 


"We're closed, sorry." The women muttered as Eva began to slowly 



trail over to the two. 


Hayley sigh "Look I just need some Wolf's bane" 

"Wolfs bane?" The women looked at the hunter as she stood next to the 
young wolf before turning her gaze back to Hayley "That's a poison. 
You're gonna kill a wolf?" 

"Just a little one." Hayley said quietly looking guiltily down at her 
stomach . 

Eva chewed on her lip as the women disappeared into the shop, the 
hunter knew that nothing good would come from this. In all honesty 
she didn't even think Hayley would go through with her plan. 

Not a moment later the witch returned from her shop holding a small 
package . 

"Cut it with jimson weed." The women muttered "A few drops in some 
hot tea a€" that should do it . " 

Eva rooted around in her pocket before pulling out a few dollars and 

presenting it to the witch only for it to be pushed back into her 

hands . 

"It's an ugly town for wolves." The witch muttered while denying the 
money before looking at Hayley "You're doing the right thing." She 
smiled before disappearing down the street. 

The only thought that lingered in Eva's mind _"Is this the right 
thing? 

A»A»- Kings and Queens-A«A« 

"Why is this so difficult" Hayley fumed while glaring down at the 
small cup in her hand 

She lifts the cup toward her face, closes her eyes, then opens them 

and lowers the cup again without drinking it. She sighs. 

Eva watched the young girl with a sad smile before speaking "It's not 
a bad thing you know, wanting to keep it" 

She turned to look at Eva but when she opened her mouth to speak a 
loud snapping sound came from the tree next to where the girls 
sat . 

Eva jumped to her feet, her hand firmly resting on her gun. Across 
from the two girls were three vampires, walking to stop In front of 
them . 

"Dumb move, coming into the Quarter." One of them spoke while looking 
at the two girls with a sickening grin. He nodded his head towards 
Hayley and one moved forwards and roughly grabbed the wolf's arm and 
pulled her from her seat. 

>"You're coming with us"<p> 

The moment that Hayley winced from the grasp of the vampire Eva 
released one sleek bullet from its chamber, the Vervain socked bullet 
firmly imbedded its self into the vampire's chest causing it to drop 



to his knees in pain. 


Hayley the quickly threw the Wolfsbane drink at the vampire, scolding 
it . 

>The vampire shrieked before glaring at the wolf and moving to grab 
her only for him to have his neck twisted awkwardly with a loud 
snap . <p> 

The third vampire the look around confused before having its 
un-beating heart ripped from its chest. 

"Now, that is no way to treat a pregnant lady. I do hate bad 
manners." The blonde vampire muttered before throwing the heart to 
the ground and looking up at Eva and Hayley 

"Who the bloody hell are you then?" She asked with a raised brow 
while taking a small step forward, in turn causing Eva to jump back 
again, gun held grasped tightly in her small hand. 

"Easy." Hayley said stepping in front of Eva. "She's a 
friend" 

"She's a hunter" The blonde growled. 

"She my friend Rebekah, she helped me." 

The blonde looked Eva over once more before nodding slightly. 

"I need to get you back to the house" The blonde vampire spoke to 
Hayley before looking at the now annoyed hunter. "If my brother knows 
there is a hunter in town he will kill you" 

"So I've been told. Look if you need me" Eva muttered dryly, pulling 
a small crumpled pieces of paper from her pocket before scribbling 
the motel room and herphone number down in pink ink. 

>"For anything. Stop by or give me a call. I'll be in town for the 
next eight to nine months"<p> 

A»A»— Kings and Queens-A«A« 

_AN : Sorry this chapter took a while to be posted I have been ill. 
However while I was ill I started to create a journal for Eva and all 
her little adventures as a hunter, its good fun and helps me work out 
bits of her past._ 

_Also once season 1 is done im thinking of Eva going on a hunting 
trip and few few originals following her ._ 


End 
f ile . 



